pPas OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

g8 1-At the suburban hotme’of IChartes
t, ‘high Ainancier,” he and his broker,
Gibbs. hatch up & scheme to} corner
h Street railway stock. ‘They rely
spott of Dick l[ol’ﬂllﬂ. Hoss ofﬁ
boring city, who s coming to di
Alderman Phelan, the thom in
an's side, whom Wainright is anxious to
fiate, is also coming. Among the members
wright's household are his nicee and
,Dallas and Perry Walnright, and his
ry, Thompsoti, & secretive young man in
the financier has fmplicit confidence,
Newman. a nelghbor of Wainright,
oontinuance in office  depends upon
a's favor. requests Waloright's inter
n with the boss. Auother visitor to the
ght's is Alwyn Bendett, in love with
who is calling to ask her about her
td eugagement to Gibhs. Perry isdn love
Cynthia Garrison, also & neighbor, 11—
is the daughter of a bank president who
rs before the opening of the story was
i by the dealings of an unnamed dishonest
et and shot himself. His son thereupon
red. Mrs. Benvelt congratulates her-
fpon the immaculate record of her son's
father. Dallas refuses to marey Alwyn
he does something worthy of his family
ication. - Phelan and Horrigan (ne e-al
1I1—Phelan - defies Horrigan,
1 is turned down by the bogs, NM
fight's request daﬂm agrees to noq-

ot hnt w
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the forer,

d. He hits upon Beunett, who has
me slight political experience. The latter
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'I’fne young 1 muyor came fn, talking to
the alderman as he came.

“This room’s dlsengaged,” he  was
saylog. “T'll ‘write it here and give it
to—ob, I beg your pardon,” he hroke
off, recognizing Dallas and Perry, “I
didn't know"—

“I've got two good seats for you,”
announced Phelan, “Right where you
can ses an' hear the whole shootin'
mateh, An’ 1 guess before the meetin’s
oyer lHable to get as Interestin’' as
A double “Uncle Tom'" show In a tent.
I'll showw you the way ag soon as
you're ready. There's no rush. Things
ain't begun to sizzle up yet”

Bennett had crossed to where Dallas
Btood Irresolute and, under cover of
Phelan's talk with Perry, sald to her,
with a certain uneonscious stiffness: *

“I fear I was foo taken aback by
yonr announcement the other evening
to remember to congratulate you, but
please belleve me when I say I wish
you every happineas in the new life
you have chosen.”

“Thank you very much,” faltered
Dallas.

There was an awkward pause; then
she sald:

“You came in here to write some-
thing. I'm afrald we are detaining
you, You must be busy with your
fight against the Borough bill. You
are quite determined to continue it to
the end?”

“To the bitter end!” he answered
miserably. “Even though that end
can hold nothing but bitterness for
m.‘ﬂ

The set anguish in his face moved
Dallas more than she dared confess
even to herelf,

“I am sorry,"” she said softly.

“It Is the course 1 have chosen,” he

with ‘& shrug, “and o it
leads to etemal darkness instead of
the suniight 1 expected I must follow
wdge | it none the less."”

“That Is sheer obstinacy,” she cried,
battilng agalust her own heart's pas-
o | slonate plea. “You have lald out a
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ghort and then

vetoing the bill

80 that the stock

would ecollapse.

You bhave done

all this, and yet

you talk of fol-

lowing your

abomivable

' course to the
end!”
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said very qulet-
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TEA% understand, and
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“What brings you to a place ke
this?” asked Walnwright In displeas:
ure.

“Perry and 1,” indleating her broth-
er, who had followed her Into the
room, “arve golug to attend the meet-
Ing of the board of alderman,”

“But,” protested her uncle disapprov-
Ingly, “It is hardly the sort of"-

“My fortune and Perry’s and that of
the man I am to marry are all bound
up In the Borough bill,” she answered
fearlessly. “I have a right to bhe pres-
ent when that bill's fate is decided.”

“Good nerve!"” applanded Horrigan,
“You're a thoroughbred. If there were
more women llke you"-

“Mr, Horrlgan,” reported Willlams,
hurrydng in from an antechamber, “the
police have come, and”"—

“All right,” answered the boss.
the sergeant his orders.”

“I-1 hardly like the responsibility,”
muttered Willlams, “and”’—

“But you'll take £, I'm backing
you, By the way, get seats for Miss
Wainwright and her brother. Get
them close to the anteroom door, so If
there's a row ghe can come back here,
If there are no vacant seats there,
clear a couple of people out and make
place for"—

“But we have seats,” protested Dal-
lasx as8 Willlama sped on his errand.
“Alderman Phelan”—

“Alderman Phelan will have trouble
finding a seat in this city when I'm
done with him,” ‘snarled Horrigan.
“Better take the weats I offer, Miss
Walnwright. They're safer.”

“But,” protested Walnwright, “if
thepe's to be any danger she musin't
be there. [ can't have”—

“! will be on hand to help her if

“Glve

there " Oibbk snswered bim.

“H'm!” grunted Horrigan In wsome-
what uncomplimentary doubt,

“T will, too!” gpoke upy Perry.

Horrigan nodded apppoval.

“You'll be all vight then,”

“And now"—

“You spoke of the police being in the
aldermanie chamber,” sald. Dallas.
“What for?’

 “To cheek any trouble the gallery
mmn," wwml n " “This
man Benneft's stirred pooﬂo up
with a lot of his anarchistic reform
ideas till they've crazy. Some one's
liable to get a broken skull, and then
Bennett will hdave himself to thank.
Maybe when the police have ham-
mered a little sense Into folks’ heads
with thelr nightsticks, the victims will
begin to understand just what sort of
2 man Alwyn Beanett 8. Remember
now, Gihbs, and you, too, young Wain.
wright, iIf there's any sign of a row
bring Miss Walnwright back here at
onc.'"

“All right,” agreed Perry, a little rue-
ful at the prospect of missing a free
fight. “Let's go in there now. [I've
never been to an aldermen’s meeting

sald he.

‘before, but I ren up Aagalnst a .car

strike riot once, so 1 guess I'm on to
tnoit of the subtlie rules of elegance
 such lhOWI. Come on,
Ou’ro coming.”
“Your m {8 a thoroughbred,” re-
mﬂdiumn, with rare approba-
s, a8 the autercom door closed be-
‘Dallas and her two escorts. “So
§ to warey Gibbs, 18 she? I'm

them both.”
A 7" asked w.mwruu sharply..
"Mub ‘It won't take her a year to
“out that bhe's a yellow cur. And
“she does she'll either kick him
lead him around on & chaln.

fellow a girl of that sort | prom

bave married 18 Bennett.
‘ fool, but he's a man.
- wald once I» was stuck
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CHAPTER XV, {

ILLIAMS entered with Rob- |

erts in tow. The latter woro

a haggard, troubled look, and

his natural nervousness had

vislbly deepened, so much so that he |

had not even noted Phelan's appear-

ance in the corridor as he passed into
Horrigan's private room.

“Good evening, aldexman " saild Hor-
rigan civilly.

“Good evening, sir,” answered Rob-
erts palpably i1l at ease,

“1 understand there's a full meeting
today. KEven Ellls came back from
the south to be here. You're the only |
man missing.” ‘

“I couldn’t.get here sooner, I"-—

“l see. That's all, Willlams, You
needn’'t walt, Roberts and I want n{
little talk before he goes in, Now, |
then,” went on the boss, with a com-
plete change of manner as Willlams
left the room, “what’s the matter with |
you?” J

“1—~1 can't"— !

“Can't what? BSpeak out, man!|
Don’t stand there and mumble at me!"” |

“I can't vote for the Borough fran. |
chise bilL”

“Can't, hey?”
“Why not?"

“Because—because”— faltered Rob-
erts; then, with a rush of hysterical
emotion that blotted out his fear, he
erl

“Have you heard what that man Ben-
nett has done? He organized a voters’
committee in my ward and sent them
toask me at my own house what I was
golng to do abea# that bill. They had
been stirred up by Bennett tlll they
looked on me as a crook and on the bill
as a personal robbery. They told me
If 1 voted for it they'd know I was a
dirty thief and grafter and that they'd
kick me out of the ward.”

“Well, well!” rumbled Horrigau
soothingly, as though trying to calm a
fractions drunkard. “What do you
care? When they've , forgotten all
about the bill you'll still have the
dough, won't you? Folks won't ask
‘How'd he get it?” All they'll care to
know is ‘Has he got it?" "

“That fsn't alll” Roberts blundered
on, scarcely heeding the interruption.
“Bennett's next step was to organize
a committee of voters’ wives, gnd they
came to see my wife this morning
when | was out and told her they'd
heard I was going to sell myself and
yote for a dishonest bill, My wife—
fay “wife thinks I'm the squarest,

roared Horrigan,

| ed Roberts in panle.
| Just before yon came In,

nobles ‘ﬁmmarth Oh, you needn’t
unur! Her trust “Tha gr/atfiiss o
ébe ola Tl Women 1 wodty
ltoop to-any deed that wasn't honest,
and they answered: ‘Our husbands be-
Heve Mr, Roberts ls a crook. If he is
really honest he'll vote against that
blll, as he did before.)’ Then on my
way home this noon I met my little
boy. He was crylng. I asked him
whaf the matter was. He sald that
some boye had told him I was a graft-
er, 1 tell you,” bis voice rising almost
to a scream, “Bennett's made my life
a hell, T'm no crook. I'm honest
and” -

“Sure youw're honest!” Horrigan ex-
clalmed, as though to a cross child.
“Honest as the day! That's why
you're voting for our bill. Because the
crooked clauses have been cut ont of
it, and In its present form it's & benefit
to the city.”

“That Isn't why I promised to vote
for It”" contradicted Roberts, with a
despalring dash of courage. “It was
because I—because"—

“Never mind why, then, but just go
ahead and do it.”
“I won't! I dare not’—
“You'll do it, I say!” stormed Horrl-
gan. “‘You can't welch on me at this
stage of the game. Those Sturtevant
Trust company notes of yours were
sent to you and”’—
“And 1 won't take them!” declared
Roberts, slamming two slips of paper
down upon the table. “There! Take
them back!"
“What do I want of them?’ argued
Horrigan craftily. ‘“They belong to
you.” g
“They don't. 1 won't keep them.”
" “You'll have to, I keep you to your
ise.” i
“What promise?’ asked a volce bo-
md them.
Bennett, hastily summoned by Phe-
lan, had entered the room unobserved
by either of the excitéd men. .
“What promise?’ he uhd nuln “A
promise to”—
AWhat are you dolng bere?”. bellow-
“You called me
‘coming into your pri-
*knocking. What
coming Into mine?”
Mllwyn “I had an
The tlmo is

e
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retorted FHorrigan, “and If you dhare
read them" -

“I've already read them. Roberts,”
' he added In & kinder volce, turning (o
the shaking alderman, "“these were to
have been your bribe, weren't they, for
votlng for the Borough bill?”

His quletly compelling tone and

| glance forced from Roberts a frightened

“Yes" before Horrigan could Interfare.
“I thought so. Be qulet, Horrigan,"

| he commanded as the infurlated boss

gought to speak through his choking
wrath, “This 18 between Roberts and
me. Now, then"-—

“1 returned the notes to him!” plead-
“Honestly, I did!
I could have
kept them, and he couldu’t have pre-
vented me even if T voted against the
bill. But I'm square and"-—

“You are square!” affirmed Bennett,
gripping the alderman's cold, moist
hand in friendly reassurance. ‘I knew
all along yon were houest at heart,

| Horrigan wanted to bribe you, and you

wouldn’t be bribed. Now, I want you
to go into the council room and vote as
your manhood tells you to."”

Roberts, comforted, yet still trem-
bling, obeyed, not venturing a second
look at Horrigan.

“Now, my friend,” said Bennetf
pleasantly when he and the boss were
alone together, “what are you golng to
do about it? It seems to me your game
is up.”

“I want those notes!" panted Horrl-
gan, finding coherent speech with an
effort through his red mist of rage,
“Why? They're not yours. They
aren't made over to you, and there s
no cancellation stamp on them, They
are the property of the Sturtevant
Trust company, and I'll send them
back there tomorrow—after I've had
them photographed.”

“You'll give them to meé,” shouted
Horrigan, his mighty body vibrating
with fury, “or you'll never leave this
room alive!”

“You're a fool, Horrigan,” remarked
Bennett, with condescending calm, “‘for

you don't even
know the right
man to bully!”
He gazed un-
fiinchingly into
the maddened
little eyes of
the boss, and so
for a moment
they @tood—pa-
triclan and pro:
letarlat—in the
world old strug-

..:ﬂ of the two

remacy.
mce wa

an's
let, distorted,
murderous;
Bennett's pale,
cold, deadly In
its repose.
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Then waged the battle
of wills, both men And then
standing motionless. waged the bat-
tle of wills, both men standing mo-
tionless, tense, vibrant with dynamic
force,

Slowly, Iittle by little, Horrigan's
eyes dropped. He moved awkwardly
to one sglde from his position in front
of the door and Bennett, without so
much as a backward look, passed out.

The boss, llke a man In a daze, sank
heavily Into a chair and gazed straight
ahead of him, his usually red face
gray and pasty.

But he was not to enjoy even the
scant boon of solitude. From the ante-
room Gibba strolled in.

“They're going over some unimpor-
tant preliminary business,” remarked
the broker, “so I came out for a breath
of fresh air. How are things going?”

“We're beat," gruntod Horrigan, not
looking up.

“Beat? screamed Gibbs, ashen and
fnert at the news, “You don/t mean
it! You can't mean it! Great heaven!”
The sight of the other’'s cowardly
emotion seemed to rouse Horrigan
from his apathy. :

“If 1 can stand It, you can!” he snarl-
ed. “You only lose your percentage
on the deal, while I"—

“A percentage?” echoed Glbbs, too
panie stricken to heed his own lodis-
eretion, “Every cent I had In tho
world! ["—

He checked himself an uuunt too
late,

“8o7" drawled Horrigan, his keen
little eyes searing the other with
boundless contempt. “So It was you
who were secretly buying up the stock °
and talling In on to our game, hey?”

“I'm rufned! Broke! And"— 8
. “And you've got It coming to .you, . .
you whining traitor! The man who -
goes back on his partners desecves ln
the kicking he gets.””

“1—~I didn't mean any barm!” umn-,
bled the crushed Gibbs.
Burt you people to have we buy Bof -

, ~mywelf, and, I'd have
willion and wmore. Oh,
like that, Horrigan, but

try to think out some way of”’—

“Of what, yon cur?”

“Ign’t there any way ey 1
Mlﬂlﬂﬂ let up on_his Gght?"
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“It couldw't 7



